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	1. I & II

I

_Once, long ago. That is what the legend of Berk was, a legend. Supposedly around the ninth century a rift between our world and the invisible world, caused by the flaw in the great seal of Solomon, let an entire archipelago near Norway slip between the realms, all were presumed lost, but as is often the case, this was only half the story…_

_When it occurred, the Almighty, despite their pagan ways, took mercy on the peoples living in the swallowed lands, he placed them within a great mist wall, a wall designed to shield them from the designs and horrors of the Adversary, and so for seven-hundred years they have lived on, the dragons already residing there becoming friends of late, due to the determination and love of one boy. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, even though young Hiccup knew nothing of the Lord God, He had become proud of this boy, and decided to open the mist walls to his chosen, the Witch Hunters, allowing them to come through when the time was right. Though where they could tread, so could the daemons, and when the misty veil was pierced by an ill fated expedition by that same boy, They started to come, gravitating towards the promise of unsullied prey, and slaughter…_

_So this is where our story begins, Hiccup and the riders of Dragons have returned to Berk, and are asleep in their homes, all unaware of the evil that now threatens their shores, and of the savior who was on his way…_

II

Hiccup and Toothless were asleep in their home, troubled by strange dreams… Running, he was running, and he was being chased… Something unspeakable had found him and was chasing him down, he screamed for Toothless, his father, Astrid, anyone! Then he tripped and fell, the unspeakable thing pouncing upon him, and… He awoke with a scream, shooting upright.

Breathing heavily he looked around, Toothless was moaning, tossing and turning, then shot awake with a shriek. "You okay bud?" asked Hiccup, still shaken, Toothless warbled softly and they decided to go out for a nighttime walk.

They had intended it to be a solitary walk, but when they left the house they found Ruff, Tuff, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Astrid, Heather (who had been staying on Berk for several days), and even Stoick and Gobber all heading toward each other.

"Well this is weird." Said Hiccup, walking towards his friends and father, all looked shaken. When they reached each other Fishlegs tried to start conversation "Uh, what has all of you up?..."

"Well" Tuff began "We had these strange dreams, we were being chased…" "Wait" Astrid interrupted "you were being chased?.. Me too" soon everyone had admitted to having the same, frightening, dreams.

"This is too weird" said Hiccup "Maybe we should…" but Stoick was cut off by the screaming, screaming like the world was ending, screaming from a throat not human. Everyone felt the hair on their necks go up straight and a chill go down their spine.

They all gathered in a defensive circle, and Fishlegs looked like he might faint, or cry, or both. Snotlout not looking much better, even Astrid and Stoick looked afraid. Then Iggy, Fishlegs Terrible Terror, darted by in a panic and ran into the forest, Fishlegs shouting "Iggy!" and chasing after him.

They all ran to get Fishlegs before something horrible befell him, they came to a ridge overlooking a nearby glade, and saw Fishlegs holding Iggy and looking below them with fear, terror even, yet combined with awe.

They got to him and Fishlegs pointed toward the glade with a shaking arm, what they saw looked like something out of a nightmare, their nightmares to be precise, it was a group of the unspeakable creatures.

But in the middle of the glade, in top hat and trenchcoat was a man, staring down the creatures with a grim snarl that would make the devil whimper. He quickly raised his hands and there were two successive bangs, and two of the creatures fell dead. Then he dropped something from each hand, pulled something off his back and a larger bang was heard, three falling this time, then the final creature, bigger than the others, leapt at the man, who dispatched it with a sword stroke. Though he got a gash in his arm before the thing fell dead.

As they watched the bodies dissolved into hissing, bubbling, pools of noxious liquid. And the man, after tending his wound looked uncannily at them, tipped his hat and vanished into the woods.

The next morning they woke up overlooking the same glade. Snotlout spoke saying, "Did that really happen" Hiccup ran down to the glade with the others following and they found six blackened spots on the forest floor, each where one of those creatures had fell last night.

So they weren't dreaming after all…


	2. III

Hiccup looked at the others, reached down and only touched the blackened earth for a moment before pulling his hand away, the ground felt oily and very hot. He looked at his fingers and they had small burn marks, Snotlout tried as well and got similar burns.

It was then that they felt the need to inform the village, everyone of course panicked, shouts of "What are they!?" and "Who will protect us!?" ringing through the hall. Stoick boomed "Quiet!" then said "Let's see what Gothi thinks."

Gobber led them to Gothi's and she wrote out that "She demands to pee..." "Ouch!" "Oh, SEE the spots that they you are talking about" according to a concussed Gobber. They arrived back at the glade, and found the spots exactly where they left them. Gothi, even in a relatively large proximity to the spots, looked cold, when she tried to touch the spot where the largest thing had fallen she recoiled as though she had touched molten iron, then promptly passed out.

If they were concerned before then that fear had just been magnified tenfold now. They took Gothi back to her hut, when she awoke she wrote out that something very dark and dangerous had come to Berk, and that something was very hungry. She had heard legends about it from her grandmother, who had heard it from her mother and so on. The scariest thing was that she wrote that she didn't know how to get rid of it…

_Later in the day_… Hiccup and Astrid were walking over to trader Johan's ship, which Bucket had just told them had just arrived, Hiccup hoped to get some books to find out how to fight this strange beast, Astrid didn't want Hiccup out of her sight."

They were perusing Johan's wares when they heard him come up to them "Ah, Master 'iccup are you finding anything you like." "No, Johan. Do you have any books on dark creatures?" Johan looked scared, "Um, well Master 'iccup you see…" then another voice said "It's alright Johan we'll take it from here."

Hiccup and Astrid spun around only to find three people coming up from below deck, the first two they had never seen before, but the third… He was the man from last night, the man who had killed those creatures! They were momentarily in awe, then they came back to their senses, he had _killed_ those creatures, and was dangerous.

Astrid pulled out her axe and one of the man's companions, a woman, said "Put the axe away girl, we mean no harm." Astrid didn't lower her axe, but Hiccup stepped forward as the man advanced, they stared at each other for a few moments, then the man reached out his hand, which Hiccup shook.

"We must talk with your father, master Hiccup isn't it." Hiccup dumbly nodded and they ran off to tell Stoick that these people were here.

Stoick ran right to the docks when they told him, and the strangers were right there, unloading some trunks from Johan's ship. "Who are you!" Stoick boomed. The lead man turned around and said "Mister 'The Vast' I presume, I am a friend, my name is Shane Donhughe and I have come to solve your daemon problem."

"My what problem?" said Stoick, "Daemon. My good sir, those creatures from last night were only the first, and weakest, of what shall come if we do not hurry." Replied the man, Shane. Stoick was already unnerved by this man's presence, even more so when he met his gaze, his eyes were fiery and showed no hint of weakness.

Stoick then said "We should get you to the great hall, we'll get a meeting going", and half-an-hour later there was a meeting between Gothi, the Berk council, and these Strangers. Mostly Shane actually, his female companion simply leaned against a pillar and watched, while his other companion, a tall male with a high collar, made an oil and salt seal on the door.

"So what were those creatures, and who are you?" asked Spitelout. Shane looked at him then said "I am a witch hunter of the Order of the Stalkers of the Unseen Hunt, and I have come from beyond the mist wall to save you, as the almighty commands." They all looked confused, "Almighty?" asked one, "Yes, the true God" said Shane, continuing with "He is our savior, and our lord, it is at his behest that we have come. Your lands used to be part of the material world, then seven-hundred years ago your people's lands fell through a crack between the worlds, all would have died if He had not created the mist wall, it has protected you for seven centuries, but it is weakening. We must restore the seal if we are to save you from the Adversary. Otherwise, you are doomed."

"So by true god, do you mean Thor, or Odin?" asked Astrid, who along with the other riders had been allowed to attend this meeting, "Neither young lady, your pagan god's are meaningless to me, for in the face of the true God, they are nothing. You were misled by the Adversary's servants to believe in those pagan idols, they are false, and he true God has been merciful enough to send us, even though you have never seen His light."

"Wait a minute!" shouted Snotlout "You think you can just march in here and tell us our God's are nothing!? Just like that!" Shane then said "Yes, I think I can." This left Snotlout dumbstruck, but Mildew leapt up in a rage and said "Maybe it's your god who is false…" this was his last mistake, there was a loud bang and Mildew's headless body fell to the ground, Shane's companion, the woman, looking at it distastefully while lowering her weapon.

Shane looked at her, and she said "Never, do that again." While rubbing oil on her pistol's barrel. Astrid and the others looked ready to leap at her with weapons drawn. But a shout of "Finished!" from across the room got their attention, they all grudgingly got up and went to see what Shane's other companion was doing.

Shane walked over and said "Thomas, are you finished with the ward", to which the other man said "Almost" he waved his hand while chanting "_Yay__si ambulavero in medio umbrae mortis, non timebo mala._" And the seal he had drawn on the door flared brightly, then faded to a soft bluish glow, amid many arcane symbols there was a large cross at the seal's center. "Wait, your Christians?" asked Hiccup.


	3. IV

"Yes though all of us are of differing denominations" said Shane, "I'm a Catholic, Lorena's a Presbyterian, and Thomas is Anglican." Heather then spoke saying "Didn't our ancestors prey on the Christians?" Shane looked at her and said "T'was another time mad 'am, another time."

Thomas then said "This lesser seal should protect this hall from daemonic presences, your people will be safe here." Lorena added "We leave at dawn for Blood Oak Pass on the island of Bezerk as you would know it." They all nearly laughed, no one who ever went there returned, then realizing by the look on their faces that they weren't joking Hiccup looked at the other riders and said "I'm coming too" Astrid and Stoick's jaws dropped, Shane said "Very well, any other volunteers?"

Astrid swallowed her hesitation and said "C-count me in" and soon all the riders and Stoick had volunteered. Though it took a lot of persuasion, and several strongly implied threats, Stoick was then convinced to stay back and guard the village.

Thomas said that Hiccup and the other riders should meet him early in the morning with their weapons, and to bring several, for he would consecrate them. Hiccup then asked if Toothless could come, and surprisingly the Witch Hunters said yes, even though it was Witch Hunter policy to "never trust a dragon", they didn't say that though.

_The Next Morning…_ Hiccup woke just as the sun was rising, and then remembered Thomas saying to see him early when they talked last night. So he grabbed his special shield, and Inferno, before rushing out the door with Toothless in tow.

He arrived at the main square, intending to go on to the house his father had allowed the Witch Hunter's to stay in, but didn't have to as they were already there… Lorena was rummaging through some bags, Thomas was reading a book (later identified as the 'Holy Bible'), and Shane was simply staring out to sea, one foot set on a stone wall.

"Um…" said Hiccup, "You're early…" said Shane, his gaze not leaving where it had been. Thomas who seemed jolted back to reality by his leader's voice, looked around and seeing Hiccup said "Alright, weapons out, let's see em' lad" Hiccup walked over and pulled out a seemingly ordinary shield and a sword hilt.

"Um, I hate to tell ya, but…a shield isn't a weapon, and there's no blade on that sword…", Hiccup smirked as he pressed the lever on his shield and suddenly it spit into a crossbow, then pressed Inferno's switch and a flaming blade shot out. Thomas was stunned. Lorena looked over at Thomas and Hiccup, and said "Well, have to hand it to ya' haven't seen him that speechless in a long time."

She got up and walked over saying "We've never been officially introduced, I'm Lorena Nordbeck, and you have quite some weapons there…Where'd you get um'?" Hiccup put down his shield/crossbow and shook her hand saying "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third, I made them" Lorena's eyes widened slightly and she said "I'll say, there's more to you than meets the eye, Shane look 'ere." Shane turned his head and smirked "You fell asleep during Johan's stories, didn't you?" "Well, um…" said Lorena, "Because if you had listened to them he would have told tales of all Hiccup's inventions, and the specifics of his Gronkle-Iron shield, and flaming Gronkle-Iron blade, am I right?" he said looking to Hiccup who nodded.

Lorena was now flushed and said "Well…Thomas fell asleep too!" and smacked Thomas on the back of the head, walking back to their bags with a huff. Thomas shook his head then said "Well, um…flaming blade, this shouldn't take long to consecrate."

By the time Astrid and Heather showed up he was just finishing Hiccup's shield. He then blessed Astrid's axe, Heather's double axe, Snotlout's two swords, Tuffnut's 'Macy', Ruffnut's spear and dagger, and Fishlegs brought a hammer, crossbow, and a small sword that no one even knew he had. Shane tossed the hammer off the cliff and Thomas got back to work.

Within an hour they were all packed and ready to head out on the longship that Stoick had been so generous to provide. "Hiccup, Fishlegs." Said Thomas about an hour into the voyage "Here, read this…" they handed the two boys, who could actually read Latin, a copy of the _Malleus Maleficarum_ or 'The Witch Hammer' "Read Chapter V, it's on the daemons we'll face. But that book has some errors, so keep an open mind."

Three days into the six day voyage everyone was sleeping on deck, except Shane, Hiccup, and Astrid. "So Shane…" asked Hiccup, who, with Astrid, had walked up from behind him "How did you become a Witch Hunter?" Shane's smile disappeared and he said "It's a long story, feel's like a lifetime ago I was introduced, now it's the only life I know…" sensing that he didn't want to elaborate further they dropped the subject.

Then out of the corner of his eye Hiccup saw what appeared to be a cloud moving against the wind, coming toward them. Hiccup said "What's that?", Astrid replied "Yeah, it looks like…"


	4. V

"Daemons!" shouted Shane, immediately rousing the other Witch Hunters, who shook the others awake and took up defensive positions amidships. Within a minute a small flock of winged daemonic creatures swarmed over the vessel.

The first kill was Shane's for he blew one out of the air with his wheelock pistol, Lorena followed up with a blast from the donderbus or "Thundergun" that Shane had given her, and the blast took out five of the flying daemons. For his part Thomas whirled a censer attached to a long chain around, the burning holy incense inside creating a pall of fragrant smoke that burned all daemonic flesh within ten yards of the ship, and with a few sword strikes and axe slashes the battle was over before it truly began.

Three more days passed until they sighted Bezerk, they then quietly pulled the longship into a sheltered cove on the far side of the island. Shane and Lorena went with Hiccup and Toothless to scout the area and they returned a half an hour later to find chaos.

The others were fighting for their lives against two dozen bezerkers, each bezerkers had a hellish rune inscribed on the flesh of their forehead and their eyes were black as night. Fishlegs was unconscious on the ground, a large gash in his ample stomach. Heather was fighting two alone, though she already had several large cuts on her face. Thomas was being restrained and repeatedly punched by a trio of bezerkers. While Ruff, Tuff, and Snotlout were engaged in a fierce battle for their lives while defending the wounded Fishlegs.

Shane and the other three ran into the fray, though not before noting that these bezerkers had arrived on horseback, for there were three horses nearby. Shane leapt towards the ones dueling Heather, while Lorena threw a dagger into the skull of a bezerker who was about to kill the prone Fishlegs. Hiccup and Toothless began to attack any that they came across while also looking for Astrid.

Then from behind Thomas a black cloaked figure astride a dark stallion rode into view, and save Shane, Hiccup, and Toothless everyone was restrained. Then one of the bezerkers brought over an unconscious Astrid, Hiccup struggles against his bonds even more so when he saw the wide gash on her forehead.

The cloaked figure was monstrous close up, spiked armor covered his torso and long black tresses of hair fell from the sickening human-skin mask he wore covering his face. Shane yelled "Who are you?!" and in response the man growled and clenched his fist, one of the other bezerkers said in a deep voice not his own, seemingly under a spell, "You are not going to win, my master will have these peoples souls!" then simultaneously all the men stabbed their captives, save Lorena and Thomas who had managed to extricate themselves, and Astrid who was thrown unceremoniously over the cloaked mans horse, and him and two others riding off with Astrid held captive.

Shane yelled out as his new comrades were skewered, and leapt forward. He slashed one bezerkers throat, dug his dagger into another's chest, pierced the guts of a third and soon was the only one left in the fight. Hiccup had been punched and was only now coming too, and Lorena and Thomas were trying to save the Berkian's lives.

Shane rushed over and saw that he could not help, Lorena looked at him and said "Go, we've got things here, save Astrid." Shane nodded then felt a hand on his shoulder, it was Hiccup. "I'm coming too." Said Hiccup with a fire in his eyes, Shane nodded and Hiccup mounted Toothless while Shane mounted a horse left behind by one of the dead bezerkers.

They galloped out of the clearing and were soon on the trail of the black cloaked man, then three of the bezerkers had circled around and were riding up on their flanks. Shane pulled out two wheelock pistols and shot two dead in an instant, while Hiccup dispatched the third with a crossbow bolt at range, they then broke the tree line.

The black cloak man was only a dot in the distance, so Shane yelled "Hy-yah!" and they galloped to rescue Astrid, and would soon find a battle they were not prepared to fight…


End file.
